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LIFE-MODEL SHOWS PLUCK.

AND IT WAS ALL, TOO, TO SAVE
HER BEATUTY.

Miss Florence Bixby, While Posing
Before the New York Art Studenis’
League, Is Showered With
Ice and Broken Glass.

From the New York Jourpal,

The girl students of Mr. H. Siddons Mow-
bray's life class at the Art League had
bardly recovered yesterday from the fright
they recelved the day before, when the life
model, Miss Florence Bixby, was nearly
killed by the collapsing of a skylight. Bome
were {1l from the effects of the shock. But
all agreed as to Miss Bixby’s pluck. It was
model courage, indecd.

“Perhaps it was vanity,” sald one; “or
pride,” said another; or “only & mercenary
courage,” said & third, “But ghe was won-
derfully brave,"” said a fourth, and &ll as-
sented,

Miss Bixby, by falling glass and lce, re-
erlved these wounds: A deep cut on her
left ghoulder, extending from the neck to
the arm; & cut on the left side, extending
from the arm to the walst; six deep cuts
on: the legs. She had been posing Pn the
nude when hurt.

Bhe was suffering Intense pain. Several
of the young women had nearly falnted at
Fight of her., The pain was nothing to her,
Bhe feared only that her comeliness was
gune, that she must be disfigured, that she
could no longer follow her profession.

When the doctor sald, “If you will en-
dure the pain and allow me to take as
many stitches as neccmha? the scars will
not be permanent,” she forgotten in an
Instant what pain was,

It took an hour to sew up the wounds.
but Miss Bixby never flinched nor uttered
& sound. Yesterday she was happy at her
home In Jersey City, for she had been as-
sured the wounds would heal without dis-
figuring her,

iss Bixby, sing for the nude before
the class, had just stepped down from the
platform and gone behind the screen when,
without an Instant's warning the skvlight
gave way. Heavy blocks of ict, jagged

~ IS

CRAEH OF THE SKYLIGHT AT THE
ART LEAGUE, NEW YORK.

pleces of glass and & cloud of snow fell
among the students. They ran screaming,
One student’s stool had been shattered by
& huge icicle which had dropped upon the
light, carrying it away.

enormous mass had fallen behind the
screen. Not a sound caumne from there, and
the students for & moment feared Miss Bix-
by had been killed. The next instant the
screen was overthrown and the young
woman still nude and scarcely recogniz-
able from her wounds, staggered out among
them. The sight was unendurable to some,
and they fled from the room. One, how-
ever, had had experience as & nurse. and
she gave prompt assistance to the sufferer.

YOUNG WOMEN SAWED WOOD.

A Contest for Charity and a Prize
Attracts a Fishkill
Crowd.

Five young women of Fishkill, near New
York ecity, enguged In a public wood saw-
ing contest for the benefit of local charities
a few evenings ago, and the novel match
attriacted & large crowd. The young women
sawed wood and sald mothing, but not so
the spectators, who shouted themselves
hoarse before the brief race was over. The
prize was a gold watch and the amateur
wood cutters put forth thelr best efforts to
win it. They were Miss Belle Moshier, the
prettiest girl in the village; Miss Ada
Trainor, also young and pretty: Miss Em-
ma Pyers, and Miss Ella Sullivan and Mrs,
Edward Corley, a young married woman.

They sawed their wood in the Mattewan
opera house. The conditions were they
!E:uld saw wood for two minutes, rest two
minutes, and then saw again for the same

iod, followed by the same rest, when
here was to be one more minute's sawing.
The girl who sawed the largest number of
sticks of kindling was to be the winner,

ner.

The opera houss was jammed to the
doors, FJ,\'er}'bu-dy hnd his or her champion
and bels were freely made among the young
men. Excltement was at the fever point
Professor

when at 9 o'clock in the evening
Wiechers announced the contest
e wood was brought on the stage. It
was pine, two Inches In dlameter. A storm
of applauss each contestant as she
rolled up her sleeves to make ready.
*Go,"” cried the professor.
At first the girle didn't saw wood like ex-
perts. The saw slip and sometimes the
irls lost their head altogether. But they
ept bravely at it. From the start Miss
Moshier led. In the two minutes she had a
commanding lead. Wild cheers weént up
when they resumed their places for the

second round.

Mrs, Corley was the first to give up. She
grew tired fast and dropped out. On the
second round the four that were left kept
it up bravely. The third saw them nll still
at work, but Miss Bulllvan's strength gave
out and then there were but three.

But Miss Moshler was still far in the
lead. Miss Trainor and Miss Pyers were
hat‘inf it nlp and tuck for second place.
And just as Miss Pyera thought she hnd
#t sure her saw slipped and Miss Trainor
guined & stick on her.

“Time!"” called the professor, and Mies
Moshjer was the winner. She had sawed
forty-seven sticks., Miss Trainor had twen-
ty to her credit and Miss Pyers ninetecn,

SHE HELD THE POOR CRIPPLE

Incident im the Life of a Sweet-
Natured Soclety Woman of
Suffollk.

Lady Camilla Gurdon, in her memories of
Buffolk, tells a true story of a society
woman who was sweet-natured and gener-
ous enough to give the poor of her very
best. She used to visit the large, dreary
workhouse in the manufactundng town near
her country home. For this, she dressed
herself carefully In her best clothes, and
wore all her brightest jewels. *“For,” suid
Gertrude simply, “poor pla care much
more to seec one in one’s best things than
rich people do. I wonder why everybody
generally puts on common, dull old clothes
10 visit cottage=!"

One night we went logether to a party,
my pretty Gertrude dressed in every color
of the mainbow, with diamonds sparkling
in her wavy halr and shining about her
eoft, round throat. As we alirhted from
our carriage the Prince and ¥rincess of
Wales happened to arrive, and we stood
aside on the steps to let them naoss,

As usual there was a crowd of people
walting to enter the house, A poor woman,
ust behind us, was vainly endeavoring to
ift her child, a little cripple, =0 that he
n'ughl see tht}olln_:h::?a:‘ b;é"('urh time that
«he po i y e ush
hp:» hpn-k_ The child broke into a.n:aﬁ: <

*0h, I can't mee her! I can't see her! You
promised 1 ghocld see her, mammy!™

Gertrude turned quickly. *"'Give me your
little boy,” she sald, and she took the as-
tonished child in_her arms. “I will hold

Im up. He can bave a much better view

With a queenly gesture, she waved asids
the bewildered policeman. The little cripple
ut his tiny, wasted arms trustfully abogt
er neck, and leaned eagerly forward to
#ce all that was to be seen; and when the
sight was over, and Gertrude gently dis-
entangled herself from his poor little hands
to give him back to his mother, the child

ut his pale lips to her rosy checks and

s=ed her.

“Pretty lady! pretty lady!" he said, ad-
miringly.

His mother broke into & torrent of thanks
snd apologies, while Gertrude, gathering up
ber brilliant train, passed into the house,

THE PRETTY TYPEWRITER.

Did She Look Intelligent Enough to
Be a Lawyer!—The Couniryman
Thought Her Pretty Enough.
“When the cat's away the mice will

play,” she laughed.

“In other words,” she went on, as she
cut off another needleful of yellow silk
from a bit of pasteboard wound with a
bright tangle, “my employer was called
out of town, and I have finished up all
my regular work, and my odd bits of work
are all out of the way, and there's abso-

q
A

lutely nothing else for me to do.”
Et:"' ghe didn't seem to care. &) -
e was a preity stenographer in a
Lisbon street Exwyer’l office. d all that
afternoon she had busied herself with
her regular duties, but now the letter
file was all arranged, the ks were In
orde=, and she was working a doily.

Then, after a little chat, she blushed and
asked: “Do I look intelligent enough to
be a lawyer?"

This was an awkward way to ask such
& question, but being assured that bril-
liant lawyers did not necessarily have their
wisdom shining forth in their faces, she
told us about It

“You see, I was all sglone here yaster-
day, when a man from out of town came
in. When he saw me he whistled softly
and looked with surprise at my embrold-
ery.

“But he sat down and commenced to
tell me about some troubhle he’'d had with
his wife, and he spoke of getting ‘a bill.’

“I tried to break in and asked why he
told me rll this, but he sald, ‘Now, you
hold on till vou hear it all. You can't
tell nothing tiil you've heard it all.’

“So had to listen, and then. at the
close of his tale of woe, he asked my ad-
vice. I told him I could say nothing, he
would have to wait till Lawyer cama

“He looked thunderstruck. 'Hain't you
lawyver ?" he gasped, as he reached
for his mittens,

*'No, indeed,” T smiled as T gave him
the mitten he had dropped in his surprise,
‘I''n_the typeawriter."

““Well, I'll be chucked In my hosspond
if I blame the man for not learning to
write, If he can get him such a pretty
leddy to do It for him.' he sniffed, ‘but I
thought gure you was one of the wimmen
lawvers folks is talking about, 1lke that
Portiers that my son spoke about last

YOUNG PULLMAN'S JOKE.

He Manages to Attract Young Wom-
en's Attention and io RHeceive
Many Letters.

Young George M. Pullman is an object of
much interest to numerous young women,
now that his mother, having elected to take
her dower rights in her late husband’'s es-
tate, will get about $2,500,000 instead of §1.-
500,000 left her by the will.

As she Is gencrous to her boys, they will
coms In for a share of it, In spite of the
fact that Mr. Pullman, having no beller
In the business abllity of the youths, left
them but $2,000 a year each.

George M. Pullman about a month ago
was visited by a man who desired to write
an account of his attempt at breadwinning,
In & spirit of fun Mr. Pullman gave his
name as Sanger Pullman.

Mr. Pullman was then working as an In-
speéctor In the employ of the Pullman Pal-
ace Car Compnay. A few dave afterward
an account wuas printed, giving In detail
how Banger—in reality George—Pullman
had begun a business life and was enrning
his aown_livi Searcely had the account

been published when leiters from far and
near were thrown upon George Pullman's
desk. They were addressed to “Mr. Sanger

Pullman, Inspector, cire of Pullman Palace
Car Company.”

One_ letter dated Toronto, Canada, and
slgned “Miss Changeable,” reads:

““You will probably remember meeting me
at the home of Mrs. K., in New York city,
when you were there lnst. I am the girl
with the red and green changeable silk to
whom you sald, ‘Let me see the color of
vour eyves, Are they, too, changeable? I
ilked you then as an ornament to society,
but mow You are even better as a useful
member of that great business community
of your country—Chicago. 1 would corre-
spond wmith you. Send to Mrs. ¥. for my
name and address. 1 have written to her
to-day. Yours, with affection.”

Another letter from Boston said:

“You are certalnly handsome. Mayhe If
you write to me and T find you sociable I'll
answer you. I am not altogether against
marriage. No, I might be pressed into that
happy state of bliss, They say I'm pretty
and Beacon street can't beat me.”

Another letter, from Louisville, Ky., and
signed “A Friend,” runs:

“My dnughter. a blue-eyed, flaxen-haired
girl of 1K, is =tlll in love with you. SBhe
has long admired you, but I would not let
her write to you. Now that I see you are
employed and making 2 good fight to be
Independent I withdraw my objections. She
may address you now. Perhaps you might
T Other 1ett f like |

ther letters o & import came from
Mansfield, O.: from Ithaca, N. Y.: from
?lgum\i_nxmn. Ill., and from Old Point Com-
ort, a.

MISS GOTHAM’S AWFUL ERROR.

She Grabbed the Wrong Garment
When She Went to the
Thenter.

Not long ago a New York girl went to
Washington expecting to pay a long visit
to a recently married schoolmnte., Her stay
was limited to just four days, belng cut
short by a most embarrassing error she
mpede. She had accepted a young man's
invitation to attend the theater, and wom-
an-like took a long while to dress. It was
almost time for the curtain to rise when
she finally tripped downstalrs, radiantly
and pretty as could be. Apologizing sweet-
Iy for her delay, she went with the young
man into the hall, where stood a llttle
tabla on which she had F!am-d her cape,
Without looking at the table she hurrfedly
snatched up what she supposed was her
cape, and In a few seconds was seated
in the walting cab. The young man did
not notice anything wrong until they
alighted ut the door of the theater, when
he almost exploded with laughter,” Other
playgoers seemed equaily amused. As soon
as he could recover himeelf the escort
whispered a few words to Mlss Gotham.
who, with a scream of mortification. dived
back Into the cab and drove home at once.
A pair of kmee pants belonging to a little
brother of her hostess had by some mis-
chance been laid on the hall table, and
these had graced the young woman's pretty
shoulders instead of the cape. Next morn-
ing, in spite of all her former schoolmate
Eould do or say, the New York girl left for

nme.

Not So Bad, After AlL

From the Detroit Free Pross,

“Did you do well with that last estate
you handled?"

“Just fair.” answered Bharks, the law-
yer. 1 hnd to pay out nearly 10 per cent
of It In witness fees. But nine-tenths ls

better than nothing.™

LORILLARD POOR BUT FREE.

JACOB, JR.,, FREED BY LAW FROM
HIS FLORIDA WIFE.

She Cost Him a Million—=They Married
Secretily, and When He Was Cut
0ff by Family She Treated
Him Cruelly.

Jacob Lorillard, Jr., son of the millienairs
tobacco manufacturer, has been freed by
the court from the alieged life of nagging
and indignity led him by his wife, Abbie M.
Lorillard. He starts life anew, poorer by
a million dollars at least than he would
have been had he never met the Florida
beauty of low estate, who won him on the
Indian river.

The story was far more Interesting than
most of those heard in a divorce court. It
had human interest in plenty and compara-
tively little of offensive detall. It was a
tale illustrating in real life the poasibilities
of the effect of marriage, both upon for-
tune and upon happiness. Seven years ago
young Jacob Lorillard was of the swell

get, So was his father, who limited his
own personal expenses to $0.000 annually.
Of course, this did not include the ex-

penses of his household, but was for club
dues and for the play table and other fash-
fonable recreations of men of his wealth
and his tastes.

His Allowance $25,000.

The son had an allowance of §25,000, and
lived to the limit. When he exceeded It his
mother came to his rescue. 8She cared not
at all how much he spent, provided he spent
it “like a gentleman."” He tried to keep
pace with his father, and the old man liked
the spirit of the boy. So did his uncle,
Plerre, and when they would hear of young
Jacob cutting cards at §100 a cut or of wa-
gering large sums of money they chortled
and sald he was a real old-time LoFillard.

They did not cares so long as he got into
no entangling alllances with designing
women. The spending of money, no maltter
of what sums, was not immoral and was
rot reprehensible, according to the family
code. Uncle Pierre always proceed>d on
the theory that the man who gambled
heavily had a chance to gain largely
equally as to lose largely, and he tted
Jacob on the back and thought m an
ideal mephew.

Thus things went on swifily but har-
moniously in the family until seven years
ugo, when young Jacob stole down to Flor-
ldn and married. He married secretly, be-
cauge he knew his family would not give
its consent If he told them of the project.
The woman he chose for his wife, or the
woman who chose him for her_ husband,
was not In the soclal set of the Lorillards.
Thelr vanity was wounded. They cut off
Jacob and refused to recognize his wife.

Jacob never entered the home of his pa-
rents after his marrlage. His clothing and
other personal effects were sent him by
the servants, and he managed to live as
best he could. Sometimes, it was sald, his
Uncle Plerre alded him. In August of 1896
his mother died.- and In _her will was a
clause disinheriting him. It was:

“Whereas, my son Jacob has disgraced
me, I totally disinherit him from any part
In my estate."

Poverty Changed Her.

This seemed to be another turning point
in the career of Jacob. With no chance for
& portion of the vast estate, the wife of the
young man, it was alleged by him, grew un-
bearably cruel. If the libel filed contained
but fact, she taunted him unremittingly
and spoke with much bitterness and sar-
casm of the Lorillards and their social a=pl-
rations. She twitted him in company, mak-
irg his family and himself the subjects of
much distasteful mirth, and in private, ac-
cording to Jacob, she humillated him by a
monotonous recital of unpleasant incidents
in his career. She expressed herself freely
about Jacob, Br., and ofttimes Intimated
that some day she would create a sensa-
tion by going to England and claiming
Plerre as her uncle.

In December last Jucob resolved to bear It
no longer. He applied for divorce on the
grounds that he and his wife were uncon-
geninl and that he suffered Indignities and
intolerable treatment from her. She made
no defense and the decrce was granted.
Jacob's father, who pald Plerre, his
brother, & visit In England last
became enamored of a Mrs. Huyshe while
over there and married her. The couple are
now on their way to this country. It Is be-
lieved that the young man will be received
by the father, now that he has been dl-
vorced.

COURTSHIP AMONG THE JAPS.

How the Julieis Let the Romeos
Know That They Are Willing
to He Wedded.

Japan is & long way off, and this charm-
ing story of how courtships are carried on
among the elite of the soclety of the land
of the rising sun has not been confirmed
by travelers, yet it Is pretty enough to be
I'l'lnn'&'.‘.‘ermln district® In houses wherein re-
slde one or more dnill:phtﬁrs o!f a,tu'::‘ng?gg-
able age, an empty flower pol, O -
menta chamﬂn?'. is encircled by a string
und sus mlr:{; flrnm the window or veran-

by three chairs.
dl;lrhg Juliets of Japan are, of course, at-
tractive, and the Romeos as anxious as
those of other lands. But instead of sere-
nades by moonlight and other dellcate
ways of making an impression it is etiguet
for the Japanese lover to approach the
dwelling of his lady bearing some choice
lant in his hand, which he boldly, but.
et us hope, reverenuy, proceeds to plant
empl vase.

ln‘I“l‘Pl: luit;:?sytlme and when he Is fully as-
sured that both mother and daughter are
at home, neither of whom, of course, is
at all conscious that the young man is tak-
ing such & liberty with the flower pot out-
side thelr window. This act of acing a
pretty plant in the empty flower pot is
equivalent to a formal proposal to the
young lady who dwells within.

The yvouthful gardener, having settled his
plant to his mind, retires, and the lady is
free to act as she pleases. If he is the
right man she takes every care of his
gift, waters it and tends It carefully with
her own hands, that all the world may see
the donor is accepted as a sultor.

But if he is not a favaorite, or If the stern
parents object, the poor plant s torn from
the vase. and iue next morning lies limp
and withered on the veranca or on the

path below.

GLOWING RUBIES AND OPALS.

Superstitions Regarding the Wearing
of Precious Stones—Dificalties
of Jewelers.

From the Philadelphia Times.

One of the hardships that commercial
fewelers have to contend with is the super-
stitions that affect the sale of certain arti-

. Some ople will not buy or wear
f}:gm unlesslﬁ:es;- were born in November,
and others cannot be induced to buy rubles
uniess they were born in July.

It doesn't concern muny people about
rubles because thelr price is too high for
many people to wear them. There are not
200 good rubles of any size worth speaking
of in Philadelphia, but the topaz is abund-
ant and is not dear. Then there is the
superstitious objection to opals, which are
regarded as unlucky all the year round,
and have no saving notal month to lft
their opprobrium.

GIRL’S ROMANTIC CAREER.

Miss Gulick, of Cincinnatl, Is Dangh-
ter of Japanese Nobleman and
American Mother.

It will be news to many people, says the
Cinclnnati Enquirer, to learn that the real
name of Miss Katherine Agnes Gulick, pu-
pil at the College of Music, is Suma Matsu
Honjo, and that she is the daughter of a
Japanese nobleman and an American moth-
er. Count Honjo, of Japan, married Miss
Emma Tyler, who was of a branch of
President Tyler's family, and a Virginian
by birth and rearing, in Philadelphia in
1576, the vear of the great Centennial ex-
position. The only child of the union is the
young lady pow in Cincinnatl, who was
born in Boston in 1578. The mother was an

SUMA MATSU HONJO.

orphan, who was teaching echool in Phil-
adelphia at the time of her marriage, and
is said to have been a lady of much beauty
and brilliancy,

Count Honjo remained in this country
until his death, which occurred a few
vears after his daughter was born, engag-
ing in business In Boston and New York.
The Japanese weéere much more prejudiced
in those days against foreigners than they
are now, and the count's famlly never
fully forgave him for his alllance with the
American lady. When Suma Matsu, the
daughter, was 3'4 wvears old her Japanese
fmndpnrents became reconciled to her
ather, who, upon their request. sent his
only child to _Japan to be brought up as
a Japanese., The mother consented to part
with her child, for she was in wvery il
health and realized that her days were
numbered. The father, too, rhaps, had
a premonition of his approaching end, for
he died a short time after his little daughter
had bheen sent to Japan, and his wife ge-
parted this life a lttle later,

On board the ship Old Belgic, which con-
veved the little lady to Japan, Rev. O. H.
Gulick and his wife, bot misslonaries,
were passengers returning to Japan from
a visit to the United States, and they con-
celved & great love for little Suma Matsu
Honjo, more particularly as they were
childless. The Japanese grandparents
greeted Suma Matsu kindly enough, but
the child was lonely and was soon taken
ill. The Gulicks visited the grandparents
and finally prevailed upon them to give
up the child and let them adopt her. Her
name was changed to Katherine Agnes
Gulick, to which she still holds. Bhe had
governesses and read many strong works
before she was 10 yvears old. Bhe llved with
her foster pareénis In Japan for nearly
eleven years—until she was over 12 yenrs
of age—when ghe sajled for Honolulu with
them and subsequently to America. After
the worid's fair the three came to Ohjo.
Here Suma became a convert to the Cath-
olic church. This angered her foster par-
ents and there wa= 4 parting. Suma now
makes her home with the Sisters of St.
Joseph. Bhe is conversant with the Ger-
man. French, Ttalian and Spanish lan-
{:_g:::r;es. and has a sweet, well trained

YOUNGEST MARINE OBSERVER.

A 19-Year-0ld Girl in the Statiom at
Truro, Mass~Her Home on the
Ocean Side of Cape Cod.

Miss Lilllan Small, a pretty 19-year-old
girl, Is the youngest marine observer In
the government's employ. Her home, says
the New York Herald, Is on the outer or
ocean side of Cape Cod, that great arm
of land stretching away seaward from the
mainland of Massachusetts, Her low-roofed
New England cottage stands on a great

LILLIAN SMALL, MARINE OBSERVER
AT TRURO.

clay promontory overlooking the Atlantie,

They do not need the superstition to
mnke them objectionable, however, because
while they are very beautiful they are also |
very fraglle and should be very cheap.
Out In Australia you can go out with a
plck and dig 2 wheelbarrow load in an |
hour. Their cutting and polishing give
them some value, but it is something like
that bestowed upon the cut glass, Still
they tank as jewels and when they are
sold It Is for a price. |

If, however, you want to find their value |
offer one to vour jeweler either for a ecash

sum or exchange. You will lsarn what
they are Intrinsically Wworth—or &omu-.=
thing mear it

She wished she stood within his shoes,
Because he had a seat;
But since that was Impossible

She stood upen his feet. —Lifa,

and only 30 feet from a nearly perpendicu-
lar cliff which rises 150 feet above the sea.

All the ships from the ocean and along
the coast of Boston and northern ports
pass within a few miles, and Miss Small's
duty from sunrise to sunset of each day
is to watch through a big telescope these
passing ships, muake out their flags and
names, and then, every half-hour, telegraph
the information to the chamber of com-
merce at Boston, where it is used for the
benefit of marine Interests. Telegraph wires
run from her cottage directly into the
office of the chamber of commerce rooms.

There {s also a government telephone line
connecting with all the life-saving stations
along the Cape Cod coast, with a bell In her
sleeping room, In case of a marine disaster
at night, when she would immediately wire
the particulars to the Boston newspapers,
This station Is to Boston what the high-
lands of Navesink are to New York.

==

ON A ROPE WITH A MADRAN

HOW SIGNOR SALVIATORIA SAVED A
LADY FROM A FRIGHTFUL DEATH,

At an Exhibition of Hope Walking a
Woman Appeared, Followed by
Her Mad Hosband=NMadman
Fell to His Death,

From the Xew York Sun.

No one who saw the tawdry finery of his
tinsel trappings and the cheap appoint-
ments of the famous Signor Salviatoria as
single handed and alone he prepared the
paraphernalia for his tight-rope perform-
ance which bhad brought him his glory
would ever imagine that there was time or
space In his busy life for a romance. Tha
Signor was a ripatetic perambulator of
the rope, and his neld of performance lay
in country towns, where it was hils wont to
stretch his narrow pathway across a street
from roof to roof of houses whose awners
wera willlng to extend that privil to
him In exchange for tickets to "“the Great
and Only Megutherian Concert,” which fol-
lowed the outdoor exhibition. Yet he had a
romance, and there were in it those ele-
ments which one greater than the Signor
Salviatoria might easily have crystaliized
into a melodrama that would have stirred
the applause of a thousand galleries.

Salviatoria’s Great Act.

“The greatest act I ever done,” he sald
with a natural and easy disregard of accent
end syntax, “I done in an Ohio town about
ten years ago. I was doing my turn there
for a week, as it was the county falr sea-
son, and I was following their trail like &
sleuth, for they brought pecple to town and
helped my business, never none too

The third night of my performance, which
was a half hour exhlbition in midair before
the concert had n, I had gone up on
the roof to get things ready, and while I
was poitering around snuy, " up the rope
and seeing that there wasn't any loose cogs
to be dropping | heard & screech up
through the scuttle hole leading to the
roof, and the next second out popped a
woman like one of these here jumping
jacks. It ve me a hard pull on my-
nerves, but flew over to see what the
matter was, It was my landlady—and here
1 want to say that when I stop for any
time In a town I go to & boarding house
where I can get a rate that won't break
me. Got to do it in this line. Can't give
it all to railroads and hotels.

“In this case 1 not only stopped at this
boarding house, but the landlady let me
stretch my rope from her roof to the roof
of the house across the way, and as it was
the main street of the town it was con-
venient all the way round for me. The onl‘y
drawback was that the lady had a halfl-
crazy husband that never had dons any-
thing for her when he had his senses, and
now she had to support him and take his
abuse of her every time he got a jealous fit,
which was every time she had a new
boarder that was anything for looks and

style.'”

élgnor Balviatoria slo? & moment at
this remark, stroked his little chin whiskers
and smiled retmspecuvelir.

“She had only been polite to me becauss
I had been polite to her as any gent should
be when there is & pretty woman around,
and the landlady was the prettiest lttle
woman, about as big as a piece of soap,
I had met.

The Woman in the Story.

“As I was saying, when I got to her she
had slung the cover to the scuttle hole over
it and was sitting on it with her jaw set
and trying to stick her toes into the roof
to help hold it down. In a mighty few
words she told me her husband was on the
chase after her with a hatchet to kill her
and he would be up from below in a minute.
She wasn't as bad scared as 1 was, for I
didn't have much experience in that kind
of business and didn't know what to do. 1
didn’'t have any to defend myself or
her with, elther, and the more I thought
of the situation the more 1 begun to
how many things there were that were
niore dangerous than walking a tight rope
fifty feet above the earth, and me as in-
nocent as a babe. The little woman told
me to bring a barrelful of sand there was
over in one corner of the roof and we'd
set it over the cover of the scuttle to hold
it down. I done it as fast as I could, and
when we had the barrel there and about
fixed the crazy husband came hing up
with his hatchet/ As luck would have it,
tke sand fell in on him and knocked him
off the ladder below and the barrel got
stuck in the hole, s0 the little woman and
me had a minute or two to think, and she
done the thinking,

‘“*Are you afrald?" says she.

** ‘SBome,” says I, nodding toward the scut-
tle hole.

**l mean of me? says she, smiling.

**Not much," says I.

" *Are vou strong?"' says she,

“*That's part of my act,” says I, *but not
against a erazy man with a et,’ BAys
I. wondering what she would do next and
about how long it would be till the craz
man was on deck with tomahaw!
gleaming In the alr,

“ “Then.” says she, ‘grab hold of me right
quick and earry me across the rope over to
Mrs. Peck's house, s0's my husband won't
get at me with that ax.’

“She had more nerve in & minute than I
had in a week, but when she sald that my
professional Prlde come to me, and without
any more talk 1 reached for my balancing
pole, and, stooping down so she could get
on my back, which she didn't like very
much, I made a quick run for the end of
the rope just as the crazy hushand come
out of the scuttle through the barrel and
tumbled down on the roof half smothered
with gand. 1 told her to hold tight and do
the prayin' for both of us and I th ht 1
could get her through safe. I don't know
how I ever got out on that rope with her
on my back, for that wasn't the way my
profession done business, but I got there,
and as I shot out with the woman clinging
to me the Peaple in the street below set u
such a yell as I never heard before, and
come near losing my balance, for I knew,
and they didn’t. why this feature that
wasn't on the bills was belng showed.

““The crowd yelled about twice, and then
all of & sudden got so still 1 could hear the
littla woman's heart beat. Anyway, I
thought I could, but maybs it was my own.
1 knew when they done that the crowd had
seeén the man on the roof with the hatchet
and him, for all the people in
the town knew the kind of a fellow he was,
At the same time the crowd got still some-
thing came to me t=lling me to nerve my-
gelf, for the crazy man would cut the rog:
and me and my load in the street to
crushed into a shapeless mass, and I came
near letting go and dropping before 1 was
dro; 1 couldn't see what was going on
Eehind me, and all the little woman knew
she was whispering to me to go ahead, be-
cause we were safe.if I only kept my path.
I didn’t know whether she thought about
the man with the hatchet or not. Likely
she did. 1t wasn't her to mention it
though, under them clrcumstances.

A Crasy Man on the Rope.

“Whila I was thinking about his cutting
the rope 1 was getting along It toward the
safe end as fast as I could, the little wom-
an hanging on till she nearly choked me,
but it dido’t hurt, and I was standing it
beautiful. It's funny how a man will find
pleasure in life when there’s so much in
sight that ain't, and 1 nearly forgot the
man with the hatchet thinking about the
little woman's arms holding onto mf neck
as the one hope for her life. But it was
only for a second: then I felt a far on the
rope and I choked and braced myself, for
I was sure that the crazy man was be-
nning to cut, and I knew that three or
our licks would be enough. I waited for
the second jar, but It didn't come, and in
its place come & spring to the rope, as If &
weight had been taken off it, followed by
a swishing sound and a dull thud on the
sldewalk fifty feet below us. At the game
time the crowd sent up & groan as if every
person In it was hurt. I didn't know for
sure what had happened, but I guessed that
the crazy man, like most any person
or & mad dog, only had room in his mind
for one thing at a time, and when that was
thers there wasn't space for any more., He
wanted to kill his wife, and the only way
he knew how to do It was with the hatchet
by cutting her to pleces. It did not strike
him that he could her by cutting the
rope and letting her drop to the ground.
That was too much for him. He knew an
easier way. and as she was out there on the
rope not forty feet from him he would go
out there an r. Crazy people have
such a crazy way of doing things, don‘t
they? He did, and when he took his sec-
ond step out on the rope he went over

REPRESENTATIVE AMERICAN WOMEN.

“CAPTAIN MOLL" PITCHER.

CLARA BARTON.
{These are the four women chosen to represent American
tured in lasiing stone, will perpetuate the types of which they are deemed the highest

SUSAN B. ANTHONY.
womanhood at the capitol in Albany, and thelr faces
examples.) .

f

and down to his death. That's what had
made the rope spring back. 1 guess the
lttle woman must have felt that -omethtaa

slep)

1 & hun-
than they dt;:iebetm they
knew what they were yelling about, the
little woman let her hold around my
neck and dro| at my feet In a dead
faint, and I didn't blame her, either; it was
t for somebody to faint, and if she
hadn't a done It I would, sure pop. Her

oing it gave me something else to think
about, and I got her downstairs as quick
as I could, where the women took ¢
of her and soon brought her out all right.
I guess that's all there is to it."”" smiled
the signor, picking up his balancing pole
and nting it to a date line and some
Initials on it. ““This Is the one that steadied
us over, and the little woman had them
ut on there when she become the blush-
ng bride of Signor Salviatoria,” and the
signor bowed with a sweep that would
have entranced an audience of millions.

FIRST WOMAN AERONAUT.

Mrs. Hubbell Made a Balloom Ascen-
siom At Eatom, Pa., Forty-
three Years Ago.

Mrs. Lucretian Bradley Hubbell, of Nor-
wich, Conn., made a balloon ascenslon at
Easton, Pa., just forty-three years ago.
The feat at that time made a profound sen-
sation wherever It was told of, for in 155
such feminine achlevements were an un-
heard of event. Mrs, Hubbell proudly states
she was “the first lady areonaut in the
country.”

The ascenslon was made in a sllk bal-

Crystal Pﬂ-llﬂ‘.hl.‘e
“The

loon purchased from the
Company, and which waa mn
Industry of All Natlons.” Mrs. Hubbell
was not then married, and was engaged
in giving a serles of nightly lectures on
phrenclogy. She says she “‘went for pleas-
ure, and for the longeyity it gave in ex-
panding the lungs.”

Thirty thousand people had congregated

FENININE STATION AGENT.

HAS DEMONSTRATED WOMAN'S FIT-
NESS FOR RAILROAD WORK.

.

This Placky Kentucky Girl Was Ap=
pointed at 20-Though Graduate
of m College, She Prefers
Businesas to Schoelreem.

The Southern woman i3 rapldly becoming
as "new” as her Northern sisters, says the
Pittsbarg Dispatch. In some respects she
is more original in her cholce of oOccupa-
tions than the woman of the North, who
is gradually growing Imto conventional
modes of livellhood just as she formerly
took it for granted that her only alms In
life were and housekeeping. In
the South, however, where thers are not
B0 many “positions' open to women, thoss
who are reduced In clrcumstances take the
first opportunity which offers Itself,
pretty generally make a success of it

Susie M. Lasley, of Rowland, Ky..
is one of this type. She belongs to a good
Southern family which Is one of the tra=
ditional “F. F. V'a"—her mother having
come from Virginin. Her occupation is
unique, =0 far as members of the feminine
persuasion are concerned., She Is the first
fully equipped, officially authorized
legally bonded station agent among women,
and she Is only 22, What Is more, she has
he!d the position for two years, having
been, at the age of 3, appointed to the of-

fice which she had practically filled for two
years previous to that time,

Complimented by the Management.

At 18 she graduated with the degree of
A. B. from South Kentucky college at Hop=
kinsville, and soon secured a position as ase
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MISS SUSBIEM. LASLEY,

in Easton to witness the ascension. The
weather was cold, and, although the feel-
Ing of elatlon was delightful, as the great
sllken sphere shot upward, the courageous
passenger In the car found her hands be-
coming benumbed with cold. The ascent
was made at 11 o'clock In the forenoon.
The ballpon stayed up twenty minutes,
When an altitude of three miles had been
attained the balloon burst, but by the hap-
plest chance the silken remnants formed a
sort of sail and the falr and fearless
aeronaut was wafted fully eleven miles
before the car descended with cruel force
In & New Jersey clover field. Even then
she landed upon her feet, and, although
there was a wild skurry of horsemen and
other spectators of her aerlal flight to her
rescue, and althougn there were those In
the mad rush who offered bets as 10 her
probable death, she came out of the or-
deal without a scrateh, and that evening
lectured In Easton in a crowded hall..

SLIPPERS IN THE SNOW.

Nirs. Bluecher, a Bride, Has & Hard
“Tramp of Nimne
Miles.

A npine-mile walk through the snow In
party slippers is the ordeal that young
Mrs. Ida Bluecher had to undergo one day
last week because the too sudden starting
of a trolley car hod torn her from her

husband. She and her husband, Frederick
Bluecher, have been married only, three

months. They live at Guttenberg. Bloecher
is agent for a Jersey City laun l’cy. whose
employes gave a ball in the reenville

section of Jersey City. Mr. and Mrs. Blue-
cher were of the company.

The hall is many miles from Guttenburg,
but the journey can be made by trolley
direct from door to door with a few trans-
fers. Therefore, when the time came to set
out for the dance Mrs. Bluecher merely
threw a light wm% over her thin party
dress, and without head covering or over-
shoes to protect her satin sllpg:n. trav-
eled to the ball. The last number on the
gmsmmme was reached at daylight, when

luecher and his bride started for home.

When at length a belated car arrived at
the corner it was crowded to the platforms.
Mrs. Bluecher scrambled aboard, but as
her husband lifted his foot to the step the
conductor gave the starting signal.The car
speaﬂ away, leaving the man posing in the

road,
The bride was among a crowd of strang-
ers, {gnorant of the way home and without
a cent in_ her ket. Worst of all, she
could speak no English. Thinking of these
things, Bluecher, with a mighty howl,
sprang after the car, waving his arms to
attract the conductor or some of the pas-
sengers, but none heeded him. He plunged
after the car until It was lost to sight.
The car which had torn bride from bride-
om carried her to the end of the route.
he tried to explain her predicament to the
conducter, but he could not understand her.
Bhe was afraid to appeal to other men,
so, putting her slippers once more in the
snow, she walked untll she came to a
shop where a woman was in attendance,
From her Mrs. Bluecher got an idea of the
directlon In which her home lay, and she
befnn the journey on foot. Bhe made in-
quiries of women as she met them, and
at 2 o'clock In the afternoon reached her
home, nine miles from the point where
she had left the trolley. Her slippers were
worn to shreds, her dress was gzed:anled
and she was completely exhausted. In this
state Rer husband found her when he re-

BACHELORS MAY BE TAXED.

Single Hlesseduness s Luzury Which
Hust Be Pald for im New
Jersey.

It is understood that there Is a bill being
drawn In New Jersey providing for the
taxation of bachelors. In all probability
the measure will make Its appearance in
the senate or housa soon.

The subject has engaged the attention
of the lawmakers In Mgassachusetts, Vir-
ginla and some of the Western states, and
the blll now belng drawn for the consider-
ation of the wise men of New Jersey is
fazhioned after the measures that are be-
fore the legislatures of the South and
West. The tax that the bachelors will be

= 'llh!r annum.

e taxing of single men Is not an ex-
periment In New Jersey., For fifty years
the single men of that state paid §2 a
year for the privilege of enjoying the
sweets of single blessedn ut _in IK37
Willlam Mcliroy, who liv In Warren
county, ame_ tired of paying for the
privileges that he enjoyved asx a bachelor,
and had the measure repealed.

Bismarckian lun-y.

There is a curious similarity between the
recent reports of Mr. Gladstone's health
and those which were ting about
l;r?tsco B&nﬁnnk more than a year nndlu
a e also had ns, In
spite :ﬂhleh the phymmwcechred him
to be stro enough to live to “a wvery
age.” k himself read in the
pression,” and

nical comments upon them. *“My
solely

asked to pay will probably be as high as ||

sistant to her brother, who held the
agency which the young woman herself
now Then, when the brother went
off traveling in Central America and his
successor suddenly died, Mlss Lasley, who
had meantime been keeping her eyes open
:nbgu:umi?l‘ all m{:ﬂ Was to be known

a rallroad station, was called to fill
the position.

“As to the abllity of a woman to fill
such a position,” says Miss Lasley, “T
quote the comment of the officials, who
sald at the close of the year: ‘Your serv-
ice has been altogether satisfactory.’
" ‘The requirements,” she goes on to Bsay,

are a good general education, with quick-
ness and accuracy In mathematics. Ons
must be able instantly to tell the per cent
accruing to the particular rallroad com-
pany to which one belongs from a shi t
of live stock to Liverpool, Enshmfm::d
at the same time be able to compute and
furnish .'I0 cents’ worth of riding material®
to the backw at the ticket window,

Seme of the Requirements.

“The characteristics demanded are =
good memory, quick judgment and self-
reliance, combined with that rare but save
ing grace, good temper.

“My experience has proved that the place
can :jo succesafully filled by a woman, de-
manding no more of those small esies
from the opposite sex than any 3:1; po-
sition. I find the work pleasant and in-
teresting. and devoid of the monotonous
routine that characterizes =0 much of the
allotted woman's work. My home Is oney
mile distant, and whenever the weather
does not positively prevent it I ride a wheel
to and from the station. I belleve that
clerical rallroad work, though as yet an
untried field for women, 13 a most Interest-
Ing and congenlal occupation, and girls who
are looking about for a means of Htvellhood

t nsideru-

would do weli to t
Hante ake It Into co

DISCOVERER OF WONDERLAND.

Dr. Dod © d His Rhymes
While Tramping Country
Reoads,

The late Mr. Dodgson (Lewis Carroll)
was a clergyman in deacon’s orders, says
the Westminster Gazette. The reason why
he was never ordained a priest was sald
to be a slight hesitaney of speech which
prevented his speaking In public. This,
however, he In a measure overcame, and
he not Infrequently read the lessons and
prayed at the college services In Oxford
:‘thcdnl. He had even occasionally been
own to preach at the
for the college servants hwmv nrr't“
rarely that he mounted the pulpit. He was
a creature of habit, and in term time was
rever absent from his own particulur seat
in Bt. Mary's for the University sermon,
M“&' staying to matins afterward. -
Ing the last twenty-five years he had hard-
g‘::er been missed from his accustomed
Mr, Dodgson's chambers in t
uad were among the ﬂnmu lg. CIT:?::

church, and he was pro
them. The ascetic-looking ml?;a ui"’n?ﬁ
Christ church don might be mes

trudging steadlly alo the road severa
miles away from Dx?o‘rd. for_he had a|!
ways been a great walker. Most of hi
rhymes were com while he was out
walking. Some time ago, when he was
asked to do some elementary mathematical
itons iz e, O She Iepay
;1'!nfhr;u:lit. “1 must :EI:{' a mhgr“ ng
0 recover uelld
haven't touched torn:,w.!m years. S

MACAULAY’S BOORISHNESS.

The Famous Historian Was a Geod
Bit of a Cad, According te the
Rev. Dr. Stewart.

The Rev. Dr. Stewart ("Nether Locha-
ber” of the Inverness Courler), In & rem-
iniscent contribution to that journal of &
gathering of literary and other celebrities,
in the house of the late Dr. Carruthers,
including Dr Charles Mackay. Tom Tay-
or, Sam Bough, Professor Blackie and
Sheriff Nicolson, relates that Macaulay
having been mentioned. Dr. Carruthers,
who had met him more than once, and who
hnd supplled him with some notes for his
*H *" observed that he was a

ant man to meet—an

y_ re-
fed, *“'agreeable enough when he had to
get anything out of you. But he was mon-
strously jealous of his literary brethren,
and, I may add, of his literary sisters also,
and in his literary intercourse with them
often, with his patronizing alrs, a good
deal of the cad. one occasion he was
80 rude to Agnes Strickland that she had
to tell him he was no gentleman' *It s
quite true,” remarked the dean of Arzyll,
continuing the subject, “that he could be
rude. George Gilfillan told me that upon
some subject with rmrd to whicu he had

2

to differ him, canlay wrote him a
note 50 peremptory and rude as to be noth-
ing less than insulting, and was evidently

meant to be so.

A Compensating Coandition.

From the Detroit Free Press,

"1 decelved you about one thing.” mur-
mured the new wife to her hushand. *T
am older than I told you."
*“Don't mention It, my angel. I find that

he rted E
Daviral. " have sinned in-imy (e the Host
with my mouth, in eating, drinking and

your fortune is { twice
I is fully as large as I



